PRIVATE    LIVES                  ACT I
life felt a greater urge to be nasty.
AMANDA : And you've had some urges in your time,
haven't you ?
ELYOT : If you start bickering with me, Amanda, I
swear I'll throw you over the edge.
AMANDA : Try it, that's all, just try it.
ELYOT : You've upset everything, as usual.
AMANDA : I've upset everything ! What about you ?
ELYOT : Ever since the first moment I was unlucky
enough to set eyes on you, my life has been
insupportable.
AMANDA : Oh do shut up, there's no sense in going
on like that.
ELYOT : Nothing's any use. There's no escape,
ever.
AMANDA : Don't be melodramatic.
ELYOT : Do you want a cocktail ? There are two
here.
AMANDA : There are two over here as well.
ELYOT : We'll have my two first. (AMANDA crosses
over into ELYOT'S part of the terrace. He gives her one, and
keeps one himself.)
AMANDA : Shall we get roaring screaming drunk ?
ELYOT : I don't think that would help, we did it once
before and it was a dismal failure.
AMANDA : It was lovely at the beginning.
ELYOT : You have an immoral memory Amanda.
Here's to you. (They raise their glasses solemnly and
drink.)
AMANDA : I tried to get away the moment after I'd
seen you, but he wouldn't budge.
ELYOT :   What's his name.
AMANDA :  Victor, Victor Prynne.
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